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10 day 
fast 
for 
Biatra 


Roger Moody of Peace 
News, seen here at the 
start of his public fast 
outside the Common- 
wealth Office on 
Monday, July 8. He 
had already fasted 
privately for six days 
before taking his 
action to Whitehall and 
making it public, and 
will sustain it for at 
least 10 days or until 
the British Govern- 
ment decides to take 
more radical action. 
Read his full statement 
inside, page 1. Photo 
by Serena Wadham. 
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Why I am fasting 


The following is the text (slightly 
modified) of a letter written by 
Roger Moody and sent last Friday, 
July 5, to George Thomson, Com- 
monwealth Secretary, and Lord 
Shepherd, Minister of State at the 
Commonwealth Office. Roger Moody 
is Projects Editor of Peace News. 


DEAR,—Since Tuesday, July 2, I have 
been fasting in private, simply be- 
cause I cannot eat while hundreds, if 
not thousands of people in both 
Nigeria and Biafra die each day— 
quite unnecessarily. In the last few 
days I have become convinced that 
lack of the right British Government 
action on this issue is the major— 
though certainly not the only—ob- 
stacle to the necessary food getting 
through to stricken people. I there- 
fore intend to make this fast public 
and sustain it for 10 days (or more) 
unless British Government action is 
pen more radical before early next 
week. 


Each day no less than 3,000 people, 
most of them helpless children, die of 
starvation in this part of Africa 
because of the intransigence of the 
parties concerned. For this reason I 
cannot confine my sorrow and anger 
to paper and privacy for much longer. 
I will wait for your reply to my 
points, either directly or through the 
news-media, till 1 pm Monday next. 
If they have not been answered before 
then, I will take my fast to Whitehall 
and hope and believe that a large 
number of other people will join in 
such an action, if only for a token 
period, to express their anger and 
dismay at what the British Govern- 
ment is doing. Now here are the 
points that I feel should be recog- 
nised. 


1. No sane person can doubt that a 
cease-fire is the only way to prevent 


long-term suffering, mass starvation, 
and communal breakdown in the 
already-stricken areas of Nigeria and 
Biafra. But this is not the immediate 
issue under debate. The question is: 
How to get 200 tons of food-stuffs per 
day into Biafran territory from now 
till at least the end of August? The 
Federal (Nigerian) Government has 
so far given no undertaking that it 
will refrain from attacking planes 
carrying food supplies via Fernando 
Po—indeed, it has stated quite the 
opposite. Also, Colonel Ojukwu of 
Biafra announces that he will not 
accept supplies from British Govern- 
ment sources. 


Lord Shepherd (today) blames 
Colonel Ojukwu for intransigence, 
while a spokesman at the Common- 
wealth Office, with whom I spoke 
yesterday, asks me the rhetorical 
question: Would I really expect the 
Federal Forces to stop attacking an 
air-strip which continues to be used 
for arms-supplies, even if food-sup- 
plies are coming in on Red Cross 
identified planes? From this per- 
spective, it seems to me absolutely 
clear that the Federal Government 
must, without delay, give the under- 
taking required and, moreover, leave 
the inspection and transport of food- 
supplies entirely to the International 
Red Cross and other independent 
agencies, who alone are capable and 
competent to do this. 


2. I must admit that I find the state- 
ments by Colonel Ojukwu, implying 
that Biafrans should submit to death 
by starvation rather than face 
Nigerian Federal authority, frighten- 
ing—especially since they are uftered 
in the context of the pursuit of a 
“bigger Biafra’. I personally believe 
that there is such a thing as the moral 
obligation to surrender, however 
justified one’s cause, when the human 
suffering of others reaches a certain 
point. Nevertheless, I find nothing 


whatever objectionable in Biafrans 
refusing our Government’s aid—so 
long as the British Government con- 
tinues to supply arms to the Nigerian 
“enemy”. It is also surely quite 
natural that Biafrans should continue, 
on their part, to receive arms at night 
while they receive supplies of food by 
day, all on the same air-strip, just so 
long as their security is threatened by 
forces themselves supported through 
British arms. Indeed, this seems far 
more logical than the British Govern- 
ment’s actions of sending arms to 
Nigeria while at the same time trying 
to influence the Biafrans, against 
whom these arms are being used! 


The first priority, therefore, is that 
the Federal Government give an 
undertaking to respect air-planes 
carrying food. The next prime need is 
that Britain re-channel its gift of 
£250,000 aid though International Red 
Cross, Oxfam, and other agencies— 
a method of supply which the Biaf- 
rans would probably find acceptable 
if British Government carriers were 
not used. And the third essential is 
that this miserable amount of aid be 
expanded once routes for its passage 
are open. I appreciate that this may 
already be the intention—but the 
figure of a mere quarter of a million 
pounds, when set against the amount 
of money received from arms-sales to 
Nigeria and also against the amount 
of money now being spent by Oxfam 
alone, is ridiculously low: a pittance 
and a mockery to dying people. 


3. Our Government ought to be able to 
compel the Federal Forces to with- 
hold any blockade on mercy-flights. If 
it cannot do this, then clearly its 
arms-supplies to Nigeria do not enable 
it to wield the moderating influence 
that it claims. Therefore the supply of 
arms should be stopped forthwith: 
Lord Shepherd himself has stated that 
these supplies would cease if there 
were “unnecessary loss of life". If 


3,000 lives per day lost by starvation, 
and possible loss of more than two 
million lives within the next few 
months, is not “unnecessary ” in the 
meaning of Lord Shepherd’s state- 
ment, then what in the name of mercy 
is? Again, if the British Government 
cannot compel the Federal Forces to 
allow these mercy-flights to take place 
—immediately—then the RAF should 
be instructed to fly these supplies in. 
This would no doubt demonstrate 
sufficient understanding of the 
Biafran plight for the Biafrans to feel 
themselves able to receive Govern- 
ment supplies. 


A Press Officer at the Commonwealth 
Office told me last week—“ with my 
hand on my heart” were his words 
—that he had seen all the documents 
concerned with this war and that “our 
Government’s hands are clean”. If 
they are clean, then the weight of 
public pressure should surely now 
compel it publicly to ‘‘show these 
hands”. Otherwise many people will 
conclude that what our Government 
is now permitting to happen, through 
its lack of logic and courage, is one of 
the blackest things, one of the very 
worst deeds that it has ever been 
complicit with in living memory. I 
await with urgency your reply. 


RoGcEeR Moopy 
Lonpon, JuLy 5 


NB—The public fast has now moved 
to Parliament Square, off Whitehall, 
and people are requested to show 
support by sending letters of en- 
couragement, by fasting privately, by 
joining the fast for token periods of 
24 hours, by signing the public 
“solidarity ” book that Roger Moody 
has with him which is handed into the 
Commonwealth Office every night, or 
by any other means that will increase 
pressure on the British Government. 


Roger Barnard AGAINST KWASHIORKOR 


The situation in Biafra now amounts 
to nothing less than international 
crisis raised to the pitch of horror and 
insufferable pain. Harold Wilson dis- 
counts the Nigerian Government’s 
threat to “seek out and destroy” all 
aircraft flying relief supplies into 
Biafran territory and asserts that the 
British Government can act no other 
than it is doing at present. Some of 
our daily papers are carrying accu- 
sations to the effect that Colonel 
Ojukwu is letting his people starve to 
death for political ends. Common- 
wealth Secretary George Thomson 
talks about ‘‘extreme delicacy ” and 
tells the House of Commons that this 
would be a “ disastrous ” moment for 
Britain to stop supplying arms to 
Federal Forces. 


I have no doubt whatever that if all 
the actual and potential victims of 
war, disease, and malnutrition in 
Biafra (and Nigeria) could be gather- 
ed together in one place and at one 
time in England, we would realise 
straight away the utter immorality of 
our Government’s behaviour and rise 
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as one man to stop them going 
through with it. By selling arms to 
Nigeria the Soviet Union is commit- 
ting crimes in the name of Socialism. 
The same crimes are duplicated in 
the name of Democracy by the British 
Government, but it salves its battered 
conscience by saying that it intends to 
offer £250,000-worth of humanitarian 
aid and relief for African children 
rotting to death with Kwashiorkor. 
And this sum total is only £50,000 
more than its. proposed expenditure 
on the ceremonial enthronement of 
the Prince of Wales, announced the 
same week! 


People sometimes pause to ask them- 
selves in bewilderment how decent 
Germans could permit their Govern- 
ment to slaughter six million Jews. 
Can it be that we are going to sit back 
and allow the British Government— 
by its arms-policy and its appalling 
lack of positive action—to bear direct 
responsibility for the death of up- 
wards of 10 million people, which is 
the figure forecast by some observers 
if the absence of large-scale help con- 


tinues for very much longer? Perhaps 
we are going to do just that: after all, 
last Sunday’s turn-out for the Save 
Biafra Rally in Trafalgar Square was 
absolutely pitiful. To be sure, the 
Legalise Pot Rally and the Anti- 
Fascist March were taking place at 
the same time, but at least the Left 
ought to know where its priorities lie 
right now. 


Which is where the importance of 
Roger Moody’s fast comes in. Radical 
pacifists emphasise the revolutionary 
effectiveness of taking suffering on 
one’s self rather than obeying unjust 
laws or condoning the perpetuation 
of other people’s intolerable suffer- 
ing. This kind of gesture is much more 
likely to reach people and affect 
public policy than words which are 
not related to direct action and which 
are often contradicted by our own 
weak and confused behaviour, or 
actions which are not related to any 
serious idea of likely consequences. 
The bringing of anti-war convictions 
into our daily lives, by means of non- 
violent action against insanity, has an 
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important long-term impact on the 
prevalent sense of cowering apathy 
and futility. 


This fast therefore deserves every 
possible support. It is an action fully 
consonant with the shameful and 
atrocious character of what men are 
doing to each other in this vile war. 
And it flows from an exact evaluation 
of what is happening and a sound if 
painful sense of responsibility to try 
to stop it. Our modern society crushes 
and condemns the natural, the direct, 
the creative, the child-like, the honest 
and open, and from this mutilation of 
the soul spring deep feelings of 
powerlessness. In such a world it is 
essential to keep alive the individual 
ability to say no—the strength to 
nourish, whenever and wherever we 
can, the immediate individual act of 
common decency that reminds us we 
are still human beings. Such action is 
a means of affirming what kind of 
whole society we seek to live in, which 
in turn is equivalent to saying what 
kind of whole men we wish to be. 


LONDON N&@ 
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Stan Scott 
PSYCHOANALY TiC PUNCH-UP 


Human Aggression, by Anthony Storr 
(Allen Lane The Penguin Press 25s). 


This book is well-intentioned in the 
best sense, always interesting and 
informative, and often lovely in its 
turn of style and phrase. It is a rea- 
soned manual that attempts an inte- 
grated synthesis of psycho-analytic 
theory and ethological thought. The 
union of these two disciplines is 
centred on the urgent-as-ever problem 
of human aggression—that is to say, 
man’s inhumanity to man as fellow- 
members of what Dr Storr calls ‘“ the 
cruellest and most ruthless species 
that has ever walked the earth”. One 
of the book’s great merits is how it 
implicitly tells the history of more. 
than 50 years of hard thought in this 
area by paraphrasing or reformulat- 
ing much of what the classic workers 
in the fields of psychology and etho- 
logy have tended to emphasise—from 
general theory and “ death-instinct ” 
to compulsive drives, from social 
structure of aggression to relation- 
ship of territory and ritual, from 
“ sex-war” to schizoid illness and 
paranoid hostility. It is worth buying 
if only for this. 


Yet reading it—and especially finish- 
ing reading it—I am at a loss to 
understand just how this kind of 
psychology makes itself stupid, by the 
limitations it sets to its own inquiry. 
It is not that the author tries to re- 
main purely “scientific” and avoids 
any attempt at evaluation. On the 
contrary, Dr Storr not only probes 
fairly deeply but also evaluates and 
warns. But he austerely refuses point 
blank to talk committed social psy- 
chology, by which I mean that he will 
not talk meaningfully (except for 
some few perfunctory flirtings to- 
wards the end of his book) about the 
full depth and character of the strains 
imposed on the individual in contem- 
porary advanced industrial society in 


the West—strains, that is to say, 
which derive essentially from the root 
contradiction between the potential 
capabilities of society, which properly 
utilised could initiate new forms of 
freedom that would subvert the estab- 
lished order, and the actual repressive 
use of these capabilities within our 
existing social systems. 


This basic contradiction explodes— 
and at the same time is also “re- 
solved ’—in the ubiquitous rampant 
aggression manifest in society today. 
Its most conspicuous manifestation is, 
of course, in the increasing militarisa- 
tion of society, in the permanent war- 
footing combined with psychological 
habituation to war, and in the grow- 
ing entrenchment of the military- 
industrial power-complex: but it also 
shows forth in the profound de- 
humanisation of the process of pro- 
duction and consumption, in the 
brutalisation of language and image 
in the mass-media, in the dominant 
conditions of crowding, centralism, 
waste, and noise characteristic of 
mass society, and so on and so forth 
—there is no need to spell it all out 
for readers of this paper. And we are 
talking here, let us note, about politi- 
cal facts: such built-in aggressive- 
ness is certainly not susceptible to 
amelioration within the conventional 
framework of individual psychology, 
nor even by group therapy, but only 
on the political level and by stubborn 
and determined struggle. There is a 
chapter called Politics that is missing 
from this book: the lack of it pre- 
vents Human Aggression from being 
the really useful work that it might 
have been. 


Precisely because of these self- 
imposed boundaries on his inquiry, 
Dr Storr will not allow that some 
qualitatively better ordering of life 
and society will bring men to live at 
peace with each other. Now I don’t 
think that any serious thinker in the 


area under discussion has ever sug- 
gested this as some kind of universal 
panacea, and to do so is in fact in- 
tolerable foolishness. But all the 
same, Dr Storr is much too eager— 
one might almost say aggressively 
eager!—to discount the hypothesis 
of aggression derived chiefly from 
frustration. It is surely not possible 
for any concerned thinker to blink 
the fact that frustration is built into 
the very essence of our modern 
society—we are back again to that 
missing chapter—and that primary 
aggressiveness is activated by it willy- 
nilly. To the degree to which society 
in its very structure becomes more 
and more aggressive, as I remarked 
earlier, so does the mental structure 
of the individual citizen adjust itself 
accordingly: he becomes simultane- 
ously more aggressive himself, more 
pliable, and more submissive—pre- 
cisely because he submits to a society 
which, by virtue of its unexampled 
power and affluence, satisfies his deep- 
est instinctual needs. 


Mentally and _ socially, therefore, 
aggression today in highly industrial- 
ised mass societies tends fatefully 
towards repetition and escalation in 
a vicious never-ending spiral, with 
the consequence that radical re- 
structuring of society is prerequisite 
if we are to have any chance what- 
ever of escaping catastrophe. Not un- 
expectedly, Dr Storr’s too hasty de- 
bunking of this frustration-aggression 
hypothesis leads him exactly nowhere, 
except to some pretty stale proposals 
for trying to do something about the 
problem of over-population. Drawing 
—much too heavily—on the fashion- 
able “ realism ” of Lorenz and Ardrey, 
he asserts that is is vitally necessary 
to face the fact that “in man, as in 
other animals, the aggressive drive is 
an inherited constant, of which we 
cannot rid ourselves, and which is 
absolutely necessary to survival”. 
One aright quibble legitimately over 
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and poet. 


“inherited constant”, but again no 
serious thinker would wish to dispute 
the sentiments championed here. 
What is lacking in the statement, 
however, is any clear recognition of 
the fact that today aggression tends 
not to be channelled in “ construc- 
tive”’ directions but on the contrary 
is more and more turned into socially 
useful destructiveness—which is to 
say, the social utilisation of aggres- 
siveness, that in the long history of 
our civilisation has previously been 
a powerful vehicle for progress, is 
now being permanently mobilised in 
favour of destruction on a_ truly 
national and international scale. 


Instead of confronting this crucial 
issue, Dr Storr is only able to come 
up with two propositions—or rather, 
platitudes—that lead him to the some- 
what lame conclusion: “ Man, though 
successful biologically, is in many 
ways an unsatisfactory species: but 
whatever he is, we have to live with 
him”. And the platitudes are (1) that 
the greatest danger to our present- 
day society springs from repression 
and avoidance of personal aggres- 
siveness, and (2) that the real prob- 
Iem to be solved is how to contain, 
control, and prevent aggression from 
turning into hate. Saddled with this 
hoary old dilemma, we are right 
back to where Freud left off in 
Civilisation and its Discontents— 
except that the discontents have 
grown more massive with every pas- 
sing year, while the great majority of 
books about the discontents have 
become more and more predictable. 
There are, of course, some exceptions 
that point fruitfully to ways out of 
the bind—Marcuse’s Eros and Civili- 
sation is one example, Reich’s Charac- 
ter Analysis and Rank’s Beyond Psy- 
chology are others—but unfortun- 
ately Dr Storr’s new book is not one 
of them. 


Stan Scott is a free-lance journalist 
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Race, Taboo & the Sleeping Princess! 


London Transport recently refused to 
display a poster issued by the 
National Vietnam Campaign Commit- 
tee, presumably because it fell under 
the definition of “political.” The 
poster advertised a public meeting 
(at which Felix Greene and Wilfred 
Burchett spoke) with the words: 
“ Vietnam Burns. A Meeting To Chal- 
lenge The Government’s Silence.” 


{ think of that poster each time I pass 
certain hoardings in Camden Town. 
Do you remember the “ Back Brit- 
ain”’ campaign? What became of it, I 
wonder? But that bombastic commit- 
tee, with its outrageous suggestions 
to school-children and _ pensioners, 
must have collected quite a bit of 
money, and they are spending it on 
putting up the most repulsive posters 
imaginable. One of them shows a jet- 
propelled psychedelic snail with a 
Union Jack shell peppered with 
vacuous faces, 1930s-style. 


The one that offends me most, how- 
ever, shows what appears to be a 
bonny British backside (bare) with 
Union Jack trousers that have become 
unhitched. What it means I cannot 
begin to guess, but somehow it seems 
to me obscene. I really do not know 
whether it’s the trousers made out of 
a flag that offends me, or the bottom. 


I’m positive I would not object if the 
poster showed the unmistakable back- 
side of a man or a woman. It’s the 
semi-concealed—the incomplete sug- 
gestion—that seems so disastrous. 


It seems that British buttocks may 
appear on posters, but London Tran- 
sport recoils before what appears to 
be criticism of the Government. Wish 
I knew what conclusion to draw from 
that one. 


* * * 


This reminds me that some years ago 
some stylised nude figures, designed 
by a well-known South African sculp- 
tor called Moses Kottler, were re- 
moved from the public building in 
Pretoria (for which they had been 
commissioned) after protests from 
local guardians of public morals. The 
figures were about as erotic as Shell 
Building. Kottler was upset, but 
recently he has been commissioned to 
do another set of figures for a public 
building, and he has sculpted a string 
of figures joined with a sash which 
they hold before them. 


The sash conceals the unmention- 
ables: being cast in metal, you can’t 
even look behind it to see if Kottler 
has dared to shape a whole human 
being beneath. Kottler defended the 


sash-device as being essential for 
achieving unity between the figures, 
but it is not mere coincidence that 
his unity of design also satisfies the 
prudery of the State. Moses Kottler is 
an old man now, who long ago 
achieved eminence as a sculptor and 
is not dependent on State patronage: 
yet he makes his work “ acceptable ” 
to the regime. This is what happens 
in the whole field of art and litera- 
ture in such a society. It is not that 
there are laws defining what may be 
written or painted: it is simply that 
those who wish to remain within the 
community gradually, almost instinc- 
tively, adapt and conform. 


* * * 


We may laugh over the absurd 
lengths to which these narrow Cal- 
vinist attitudes go: At a carnival in 
Pretoria it was decided to stage 
Tchaikovsky’s Sleeping Princess bal- 
let. An official of the Morals Commis- 
sion (the Public Morals Commission 
is set up by the “ Nederduits Gerefor- 
meerde Kerk ”) wanted to be assured 
that the ballet costumes would not be 
so short that underwear would show. 
And bikinis have been banned except 
for girls under 10 at Aliwal North 
(an inland holiday resort in the Cape 
Province). 


But I would like to know more about 
the relationship between extreme 
prudery and racialism. We class both 
things as “reactionary,” but I’m not 
even sure why, except that there 
seems to be a more than casual con- 
nection between (a) the mentality 
that is repulsed by the nude, finds it 
indecent, rejects the human form and 
(b) rejection of other human beings 
and other racial groups. Can anyone 
suggest books on this subject?* 


* * Bd 


I was stunned—literally bowled over 
—by the sight of Prince Charles in 
his tribal dress being initiated as a 
Knight of the Garter, or something. I 
saw him on telly in all his glory: a 
great white plume sticking straight 
forward from a sort of tricorn affair, 
and wearing a cloak: and Mummy, 
Daddy, Granny—all adorned with 
cloaks and tricorns and plumes. I 
thought it was only all those back- 
ward old natives who dolled them- 
selves up in feathers and fol-de-rols 
for their primitive ceremonies! 


* One possibility is Calvin Hernton’s extremely 
frank and comprehensive book called ‘' Sex 
and Racism in America’! (Doubleday Pub- 
lishers). It has not yet appeared in this 
country but is obtainable from Housmans.— 
ds. 
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ALBERT HUNT on TONY HANCOCK 
Bewildered man in an empty world 


Tony Hancock was a comedian whose 
talents found their fullest expression 
in television. When I first heard him 
he had his own series on radio. Al- 
ready he lived in his own world. It 
was solid, and easily recognisable. Its 
centre was a small suburban house in 
East Cheam where nothing happened. 
Hancock’s foil, Sid James, revelled in 
the nothingness. He filled it with 
saveloys and Guinness and his own 
substantial vulgarity. But to Hancock 
the nothingness was a threat. It had 
to be kept at bay by a desperate in- 
sistence on his own existence. So 
when James and the others visit him 
in hospital, Hancock struggles to fill 
the silence by the right kind of chat. 
You feel that sentences for him are 
like ropes to a drowning man. Only 
he never quite captures the ropes— 
and Sid James, seeing an old friend 
in another bed, soon drifts away to 
start up an uninhibited and hilarious 
conversation. 


Or again—on a wet Sunday afternoon 
James sits happily reading the paper 
but Hancock tries to talk the empti- 
ness away. He storms at those round 
him, ogles the neighbours from 
behind the curtains, and_ invites 
James to see faces in the wall-paper 
(James can’t). He is like an adult 
Jimmy Porter—adult because, while 


TONY HANCOCK IN 1964. “ The 
nothingness was a threat to him. 
It had to be kept at bay by a des- 
perate insistence on his own exist- 
ence.” 


Jimmy Porter invites us to share his 
anger and hysteria, Hancock’s rhe- 
toric is always carefully distanced by 
a self-puncturing phrase at the end. 
He knows when he is dramatising 
himself—he invites us to laugh at his 
own posturing. And so, when Hancock 
dreams of the heroic days of the War 
—and his dreams are very like those 
which led to Suez—he brings us back 
with a bump to East Cheam. He even 
takes East Cheam to Ruritania with 
him. When Sid James drinks the 
poisoned soup intended for Hancock, 


at an official banquet, Hancock mildly 
protests. ‘“ That’s no way to behave, 
Sidney—rolling about the floor with 
your face all green? ” 


When Hancock moved to television 
the word became flesh and took on 
another dimension. It remained the 
same world, but now the desperate 
egocentricity was there to be seen in 
the heavy cheeks, twitching mouth, 
contemptuous lip, and raised eye- 
brows. The face itself expressed an 
attitude. It was a mixture of aggres- 
sive self-assertiveness and mild be- 
wilderment. But it never asked for 
pity—the self-regarding pathos of 
Chaplin or Norman Wisdom wasn’t 
part of the Hancock scene. 


I always used to think of Hancock 
when I watched the amateurish 
shamblings of the “satire” crowd, 
with their naive belief that you only 
had to say you were doing something 
in order to achieve the right effect. If 
you insisted that you were imitating 
a Cabinet Minister or a General, it 
didn’t matter a bit that your perfor- 
mance had no accuracy, observation, 
or timing: people were supposed to 
laugh at the “ boldness” of the idea, 
regardless of what you actually 
showed them. But Hancock worked at 
what he showed. He knew how long 
his face could be held in close-up, 
even when the “expert” producers 
insisted he was breaking the rules. 
His language was precise, accurate, 
and funny because he had learned to 
control the face through which he 
spoke. 
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Why then the sudden decline? Un- 
doubtedly it began when he broke 
with his script-writers, Galton and 
Simpson. They had created the world 
he peopled and, when they were 
gone, the world went too. Moreover, 
Hancock himself seems to have been 
obsessed with going beyond the 
medium that had made him. He 
longed to make great comic films and 
never succeeded. It was as if he him- 
self couldn’t accept the validity of 
television—as if he were trapped by 
his desire to succeed in a more con- 
ventionally acceptable “ art ’’-form. 


Why he killed himself is his own 
affair: but his action, like Marilyn 
Monroe’s, has changed what we 
actually see in the films he has left 
us. It’s impossible to see a Marilyn 
Monroe film now without being aware 
of her not only as the girl who made 
that nude calendar but also as the 
woman who married Arthur Miller, 
took acting lessons at the Studio, and 
ended her own life. Outside events 
change the meaning of a piece of 
film. Watching that TV programme 
on Hancock the other night, one was 
suddenly conscious of more than the 
face and the professional skill. To 
Hancock’s other qualities there will 
now always be added the final 
desperation. 


Albert Hunt wrote regular theatre 
criticism for Peace News till he 
moved to Bradford two years ago. He 
now teaches at Bradford Regional 
College of Art. 


John Keohane on Mr Whitaker's 


LABOUR PARTY LEMMINGS 


A Radical Future, edited by Ben 
Whitaker (Jonathan Cape 35s). 


There have been comparatively few 
books written about British socialism 
since the end of World War IJ—in 
marked contrast to the flood of politi- 
cal literature on the market during a 
similar period between the Wars. 
When one thinks of the works of 
Palme Dutt, Lytton Strachey, the 
Webbs, Bernard Shaw, Bertrand 
Russell, G. D. H. Cole, and—possibly 
the best of them all—R. H. Tawney, 
then the contribution in the last 20 
years or so has indeed been meagre. 
There has of course been E. P. 
Thompson’s brilliant The Making of 
the English Working Class which has 
tended to dwarf anything written in 
the last couple of decades, and on a 
lesser scale Aneurin Bevan’s under- 
rated In Place of Fear: and if one 
wished to stretch one’s critical gener- 
osity to include Anthony Crosland’s 
interesting revisionist theories in The 
Future of Socialism and _ Denis 
Potter’s infectiously indignant The 
Glittering Coffin, then this would 
seem to be the sum total of memor- 
able works by contemporary political 
writers. 


Yet it seems only logical that interest 
in political theory should wane in 
present circumstances, ‘where it is 
heartbreakingly difficult for ideas to 
blossom in our arid political climate. 
As fruitful debate has become in- 
creasingly stultified, so the political 
scene has become the  gossip- 
columnist’s dream: personalising 
politicians is more financially reward- 
ing, as well as being intellectually 
less demanding, than is any serious 
discussion of issues concerning the 


kind of society in which we want to 
live and the best method of obtaining 
it. Anyone writing a competently- 
researched political biography these 
days will not have to look very far 
for a publisher. 


The publication of any new book on 
politics is therefore a matter of in- 
terest to those who regret the 
numerical decline of such books. This 
one is a collection of 12 essays 
“offered as contributions to a debate 
whose continuation is essential” (Ben 
Whitaker) by a dozen of the younger 
Labour Members of Parliament. The 
debate certainly is essential, but these 
contributions are hardly that. Read- 
ing the essays one has the feeling that 
the fullest resources of the English 
language have been deployed in 
order to sound radical, while the 
writers themselves seem committed 
to little or nothing specific. An ex- 
ample of this is a chapter on indus- 
trial democracy by Eric Moonman 
which could have been interesting. 
After he has outlined the experiences 
of other countries in this field, one 
waits breathlessly for some dynamic 
suggestions for application to Brit- 
ain: but his recommendations for 
more union mergers, single-channel 
pay, and productivity committees are 
about as new as TV movies and 
hardly satisfy a meaningful definition 
of democracy. 


An even more hilariously irrelevant 
essay by Alan Williams on modernis- 
ing the Labour Party sounds like a 
pep-talk given by a scout-master to a 
group of untidy boy scouts and 
doesn’t even succeed in adding 
brightness to triteness on a much- 
discussed’ and relatively unimportant 
topic. Most of the other chapters are 


no better: though they could be read 
with mild interest in, say, the New 
Statesman, it does seem as though 
the publishers were elevating them to 
a level they do not deserve by pub- 
lishing them in book-form. On the 
credit side there is a rarely-argued 
defence of nationalised industries by 
James Dickens and a critical examina- 
tion of British overseas aid by Frank 
Judd, but they hardly provide 
sufficient ballast for the rest of the 
book. If a group of obviously intelli- 
gent men cannot come up with any- 
thing better than these contributions, 
then the juice of socialism is indeed 
running dry. 

Ben Whitaker is careful to explain 
that the subjects under discussion 
would not be everyone’s idea of a 
suitable list. Nevertheless, as Editor 
he must surely have had some voice 
in the selection and range of these 
articles. One could query the omission 
of housing and education, two sub- 
jects surely central to any discussion 
concerning the quality of our lives— 
but, leaving aside the choice of sub- 
jects, it does seem that in their 
treatments most of the contributors 
seem to think that by posing the 
questions they have in some miracu- 
lous way provided the solutions. It 
may be that solutions cannot be pro- 
vided by parliamentarians involved 
deeply in the hard slog of constitu- 
ency work and day-by-day debates in 


NEXT WEEK 
SPAIN & THE 
INTELLECTUALS 


committee and on the floor of the 
House of Commons: perhaps they are 
not the best-qualified to find answers 
to the questions many Labour sup- 
porters are now asking themselves. 
After all, it probably requires a team 
of sociologists and psychologists to 
discover why the Labour Party, like 
lemmings who suddenly raise the 
power to move, succeeds only in 
marching over the edge of a cliff. 


When a Party alienates large sections 
of its own supporters (not only on 
such fundamental issues as Prices & 
Incomes Policy and Vietnam) and also 
makes such petty mistakes as the 
issue of Whips for debates on Stan- 
sted and decimal currency, then a 
book dealing mainly with the tinker- 
ing of political and legal machinery 
and the rationalising of some of our 
institutions can hardly claim to be 
outlining a radical future for us. One 
does not need to be a revolutionary 
to feel very gloomy about the state of 
affairs in Britain today. As the Left 
moves over to the defensive and as 
the Conservatives—who will almost 
certainly form the next Government 
—change gears rapidly to accommo- 
date the Powell/Sandys philosophies, 
time will not be on the side of Ben 
Whitaker and his colleagues, Stu- 
pidity compounded by timidity has 
brought the Labour Party to its 
present low state, and in these cir- 
cumstances this book has about as 
much critical-depth and social insight 
as the slogan ‘I’m Backing Britain.” 
Back to the drawing board, Mr 
Whitaker! 


John Keohane used to work for Hous- 
Imans Bookshop. He did research at 
LSE last year and is now working for 
the-GP0.-—- pete 
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Loopnoiles 
in the 
Race Biil 


Kevin McGrath writes: The pseudo- 
drama of how Tories would vote on 
the Race Bill’s Third Reading this 
week has obscured the fact that the 
Bill getting the reading was very 
badly in need of drastic amendment. 
In a letter sent on Tuesday to all MPs, 
Tony Smythe, secretary of the Nation- 
al Council for Civil Liberties told 
them, “The NCCL is gravely disap- 
pointed that none of the important 
recommendations made by us before 
the Second Reading proved accept- 
able”: 
“Indeed, looking at the Bill and at 
the Departmental Amendments pro- 
posed, this useful measure is in 
very real danger of becoming too 
weak to be of any practical sig- 
nificance. If it remains ineffectual, 
it may emerge as being harmful to 
race relations in the United King- 
dom.” 


The letter accompanied a memoran- 
dum on the Bill, and on some publish- 
ed amendments, giving the NCCL’s 
point of view. It is pointed out that an 
amendment proposed by the Home 
Secretary to alter the definition of 
discrimination to “treating another 
... less favourably than he treats or 
would treat other persons”, would 
“introduce into English law the ‘ sep- 
arate but equal’ concept, is contrary 
to the intention of the Act, and could 
lead to a process of segregation of 
various classes of citizens... it will 
increase problems particularly in the 
field of unemployment.” 


This is only one of the Home Sec- 
retary’s amendments which weaken 
or frustrate the intention of the Bill 
—amendments which would for ex- 
ample ‘“‘ encourage certain employers 
... to claim that their customers 
insist on being served by persons of 
European descent”, or weaken the 
power given the Race Relations Board 
to call witnesses and secure access to 
documents, or make it virtually im- 
possible to secure a conviction in 
many cases of blatant discrimination. 
Next week we’ll be letting you know 
how much notice the MPs took of the 
NCCL’s suggestions. 


30s for a twelve month 
supply of: 
Pop, pot, poetry, 
pornography, 
revolution, Black Power, 
flower power, Dylan, 
UFO’s, censorship, 
satire, beautiful broadsheets 
and posters. 
(2 back issues free 
with each subscription!) 


Name 
Address 


I enclose 30s for 12 copies of OZ, 
plus 2 back issues. 


38A Palace Gdns Terrace, 
London, W8 


PACIFIST UNIVERSALIST SERVICE 
3.30, Sunday, July 14 


Essex Church Hall, Palace Gardens 
Terrace, Notting Hill Gate 


Discourse, questions, discussion. 


As CHURCH calls for international protests 


GALANSKOV CLOSE TO DEATH? 


A correspondent writes: Yuri Galan- 
skov, the 28-year-old Soviet poet and 
pacifist sentenced in January 1968 to 
seven years in a labour camp, is re- 
ported to be seriously ill with an 
ulcer. According to information re- 
ceived by CHURCH, Galanskov has 
been moved from his Moscow prison 
to the Potma corrective labour colony 
in the Mordovian ASSR, 300 miles 
east of Moscow, near the Volga. 


The prisoners of this colony who 
transmitted the information said they 
were in serious doubt as to whether 
Galanskov would live, unless he re- 
ceived the medical attention and 
special diet indispensable to him. As 
in the case with Yuli Daniel (also at 
Potma), Galanskov is being denied 
this treatment and is also forbidden 
to receive any parcels. 

While the British press do not appear 
to be interested in this serious de- 
velopment, reaction has been swift in 
other quarters. On Monday morning, 
Satish Kumar took his Nehru Award 
worth 500 roubles to the Soviet 
Embassy in London and tried to re- 
turn it, telling them he could not 


Refused permission by the Russian 
Embassy to return the certificate 
of appreciation awarded to him, 
Satish Kumar tears the seroll in 
half outside. Outwardly unmoved 
onlooker, in an uncharacteristically 
severe pose, is Peace News’s most 
beautiful editorial assistant, Joan- 
alee Hurwitt. (Photo: Daily Tele- 
graph.) 


retain such an award while the Soviet 
Government treated its own writers 
in such an inhuman manner. When 
the Embassy refused to take the 
award—presented to Satish in 1965 
for his “ outstanding work for peace 
and freedom”—he  ceremoniously 
tore it up on the Embassy steps, and 
burnt the pieces. 

CHURCH is to approach other writers 
and intellectuals who have been simi- 


incry decorated by the Soviet Union, 
asking them to return all awards to 
the Soviet Government in protest at 
tne treatment of Yuri Galanskov and 
his fellow writers in prison. CHURCH 
is also appealing for money, to be sent 
on to Mrs Olga Galanskov to enable 
her to buy the necessary food and 
medicine for her husband. (Contact: 
Viv Broughton, 7 Tyndale Terrace, 
London N1.) 


CBW-—and a reply from Schermuly 


in: £250,000 worth of CS is exported 


Kevin McGrath writes: Prisoners in 
Perth jail, and war-disabled workers 
in Remploy factories in Leeds and 
Cowdenbeath, Scotland, are among 
those helping Britain prepare for 
chemical and biological war, accord- 
ing to this month’s issue of Sanity, 
CND’s paper. 

The Ministry of Defence has placed 
an order on behalf of NATO, it is 
reported, for 240,000 suits of protect- 
ive clothing. This is only a prelimin- 
ary order, since the suits (‘‘ rough, 
loose fabric, green on the outer sur- 


face and black within, and heavily 
impregnated,, apparently with car- 
bon”) deteriorate rapidly, even in 
store. 

The fabric is manufactured by Lantor 
Ltd. Remploy factories come in at the 
packing stage, while the Perth prison- 
ers are supposed to help in sewing. 


On the offensive front, the publicity in 
Sanity, Peace News and the Observer 
about the firm of Schermuly in New- 
digate where CS is packed into gren- 
ades and so forth, has evidently hit 
home. (Now Private Eye has chipped 


Join me in fasting... 


If every editor of Peace News had 
fasted this week in Parliament Square 
there might have been a few higher 
headlines in the daily press but there 


News in brief 


The Ford Foundation has granted 
$10,000 to a left-liberal group (Stu- 
dents for a Restructured University) 
which took part in the Columbia 
student strike, so that they can con- 
tinue their study of how to reform 
the university —LNS. 


The following is part of a letter from 
a Vietnam veteran to a radio station 
in New York: ‘The Vietnamese col- 
lected the ballot boxes. We [the sol- 
dier and a small detachment of Viet- 
namese troops] took out all the Dzu 
votes and replaced them with Thieu- 
Ky ballots. We then put the boxes 
back on the trucks and they were 
taken to Saigon and counted. Our 
responsibility were the towns of Dau’- 
tieng, Tay Ninh, Ba’ca, and Bao Trien. 
The overwhelming amount of votes 
hee for the peace candidate Dzu.”—— 


would have been no Peace News. 
Maybe this doesn’t matter. Perhaps 
everyone in the office should act as 
the spirit moves him—and the Devil 
take the routine. Perhaps, on the 
other hand, we all ought first to stick 
to our jobs. But I don’t think there’s 
a dilemma here. Since [ve been on 
the paper full-time I’ve realised it’s 
so involved in things as they happen 
(and making them happen) that any 
separation of “conscience calling” 
from routine is artificial. 


Each day my fellow-editors’ work is 
one more step on the way to making 
Peace News (as a mirror of war) 
ultimately redundant. To do_ that, 
paradoxical though it may seem, we 
need your redundancies—such as 
your old gold watches or shares in 
ICI or above all your money. And if 
you’ve any problems about making 
that particular commodity redundant, 
why not join me in the fast at Parlia- 


ment Square? 
ROGER MOODY. 


Contributions please to Merfyn 
Turner, payable to Peace News Ltd at 
5 Caledonian Road, London N1. 


it reports, while “a considerable 
quantity is held over for ‘selected 
forces’ of English and _ Scottish 
police”, British CS was almost cer- 
tainly not used by the CRS in Paris— 
their grenades carry only 1 gram, 
and British CS comes in the economy 
“family” size only, with 40 grams 
per grenade). 


Schermuly’s managing director Mr 
H. C. Fairbrother, worried it would 
seem about the possible effects of the 
publicity, has written a 1,000 word 
apologia for the local Surrey Ad- 
vertiser. He points out that most of 
Schermuly’s work is concerned with 
making “ pyrotechnics for the purpose 
of saving life ’—distress rockets etc 
—and that “ properly used ” CS is not 
lethal, obviously less so than firing 
into a crowd with bullets (‘‘ There 
would never have been a Sharpeville 
episode if CS has been available ”). 


Jocularly he asserts the lack of dis- 
comfort to Schermuly workers who 
handle CS. “Lightheartedly, we say 
in the factory that if you want to cure 
or keep free of colds, spend an hour 
or two in the CS section ”. 


In fact, “CS as used by the British 
and as mixed, filled, assembled and 
supplied by Schermuly is unadulterat- 
ed by any chemical or irritant which 
might induce the appalling effects 
which recently have been ascribed to 
it.’ CS is not a ‘‘gas”’, he states, but 
“smoke ”. 


Of course, if foreigners must go using 
the stuff improperly in confined 
spaces and so on, it’s not Schermuly’s 
fault for helping the British govern- 
ment supply them ... And if the for- 
mer director of Canadian medical 
services in South Vietnam has report- 
ed a 10% adult, and 90% infant, 
mortality in patients he treated after 
they’d come up against CS, improper- 
ly used by the Americans, that isn’t 
Mr Fairbrother’s responsibility. . . . 


(ayosies escape fire death 
in petrol bomb raid 


Kevin McGrath writes: Persecution of 
travellers by house-dwellers — in 
Westerham, Kent, has culminated in 
what Grattan Puxon, secretary of the 
Gypsy Council, described this week 
as “ quite the worst incident we have 
ever heard of”. In a petrol-bomb at- 
tack on an isolated caravan occupied 
by Jack and Rachel Smith, a bomb 
thrown through a window set fire to a 
bed in which Mrs Smith and three 
children were asleep at 1 am. Mrs 


Notting Hill 
crumbles to 
People’s Power 


Bob Overy writes: Powis Square—the 
focus and symbol of a long-sustained 
campaign to have disused ground in 
Notting Hill opened up for play space 
—is to be bought by Kensington 
Borough Council. 


Last August Peace News reported the 
first “‘ occupation ” of Powis Square— 
until now private property—by sup- 
porters of the Notting Hill Summer 
Project and the People’s Association. 
Now, says George Clark, a leading 
figure in the campaign to have the 
Square opened, “ we have persuaded 
the Council that they can’t resist 
public pressure any more”. 


Mr Clark admits that the recent direct 
action invasion of the Square by mili- 
tants of the Vietnam Solidarity Cam- 
paign “unquestionably made the 
impact that was necessary”. But a 
crucial factor has been the establish- 
ment of a Powis Square Committee of 
local residents who are now in a 
position “to lay down a good pro- 
gramme for the Square which the 
Council cannot resist”. 


Tom De Baggio 
HUGE NEW 
CBW COMPLEX 


WaASHINGTON—The Army will spend a 
major portion of this year’s research 
and development construction funds 
on completion of a huge biological 
warfare research laboratory now be- 
ing built at Fort Detrick in Maryland. 
Congress has appropriated $6.4 mil- 
lion for the project. It is the Army’s 
largest individual research and de- 
velopment construction project this 
year. Fort Detrick is the Army’s chief 
biological warfare facility. 


The huge new complex of buildings, 
of which the new lab is part, cost over 
$15 million and will increase output 
at Detrick. The project was authorised 
in 1965. The first will now be able to 
increase the number of permanently 
assigned human guinea pigs to 225. 
Congressional debate disclosed that 
the new buildings, under the com- 
mand of the Fort Detrick Surgeon 
General, will be devoted to research 
and development of “ medical defence 
against biological weapons ”’. 


During congressional hearings, Army 
spokesmen have often alluded to the 
dangers from possible biological war- 
fare attack in order to scare-up the 
necessary money for their deadly 
secret projects. Not once have they 
been required to present solid evi- 
dence that such dangers exist in 
actuality. There is much evidence that 
in the frightening world of biological 
warfare there is no difference bet- 
ween research on defensive and 
offensive measures.—LNS. 


Smith and a baby had to go to hos- 
pital for treatment. Eleven youths 
appeared in court at Sevenoaks on 
Tuesday on charges connected with 
the raid, which took place on June 14. 
They were remanded until July 18. 


But the near tragedy does not seem 
to worry the respectable local anti- 
gypsy pressure group very much. On 
Friday about 150 people attended a 
meeting of the Westerham Anti-Gypsy 
Action Group and called for a public 
inquiry into the “breakdown in law 
and order since 1965’. By which was 
meant not the throwing of stones at 
travellers and their homes and so on 
(which led up to the bomb attack) but 
law-breaking by travellers—in par- 
ticular the law-breaking involved in 
camping illegally. Businessmen are 
threatening to hold a rates strike un- 
less the police and the local authority 
“do their duty”. 


The basis for the dispute is twofold. 
One is that back in 1965 a traditional 
camping ground at Hosey Common 
was forcibly closed: in its place a site 
for 12 families was provided—in spite 


Sabotage of 
SBCPV office 


A sabotage raid on the British Council 
for Peace in Vietnam’s headquarters 
in Little Britain, near St Paul’s, has 
left the BCPV without any mailing 
list, and with records missing, damag- 
ed, destroyed, and disorganised. 


It happened at the weekend, and 
looks very much as if it was aimed at 
sabotaging plans for demonstrations 
on July 20-21 to coincide with major 
ones planned in Paris to mark the 
14th anniversary of the Geneva 
Agreements. 


A fire extinguisher was used to break 
in, a duplicator and typewriter was 
smashed. But the main loss is the 
mailing list. It’s a nuisance so far as 
getting out details of actions, and it 
lays those on it open to hoaxes, 
threatening letters etc. 


On July 20 the plan is to hold a Gala 
in Trafalgar Square, with a march to 
Downing Street; and on July 21, at 
3 pm, a short Trafalgar Square meet- 
ing, with a march to Grosvenor Sq 
to deliver petitions, followed by a 
meeting in Hyde Park. 


_ 


Without foreign military expendi- 
ture—buying weapons and main- 
taining forces abroad — Britain 
would have had a_ favourable 
balance of payments since 1950. 


of the fact that about 60 families used 
the Common. Naturally enough, the 
extra ones have camped by the road- 
side where necessary. In addition— 
thanks to the irresponsible harass- 
ment by Bromley Council of their own 
travellers—about 12 to 15 families 
nave moved across the authority 
boundary to Westerham. 


there is, however, one gleam of hope. 
The County Clerk of Kent has made 
unofficial indications that he will try 
to get £20,000 from the county to 
improve facilities for travellers in 
Kent. In spite of the fact that camps 
have only been provided in Kent for 
about one traveller family in three— 
which compares favourably with most 
counties’ records— the County Coun- 
cil has up to now been unwilling to 
do more until more local authorities 
and counties do their share. 


The Lion and 
the Lamb 


Tony Smythe of the National Council 
for Civil Liberties and Commander 
Lawlor, the Metropolitan Police 
Force’s tactical supremo in trying to 
contain the politics of the street, were 
to meet on Thursday. 


The NCCL, Tony Smythe said this 
week, has a useful role to play in 
mediating between police and demon- 
strators, both because of its close 
contact with protesting groups, and 
its concern to preserve public order. 
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Free France Night 


Sunday, July 14, 7.30 pm. 

Mermaid Theatre (adm: 10s at door) 
AN EVENING OF SUPPORT FOR 
THE CONTINUING STRUGGLE OF 
FRENCH WORKERS & STUDENTS 
Riot newsreels; Jean-Luc Godard and 
others; Beaux Arts posters—including 
the latest prints. 


Tracts: Cohn-Bendit/Jean-Paul Sartre 
interview plus many others recently 
translated. 


Discussion led by French student/ 
worker militants. 
Free France Committee. 


FOLK CONCERT 


in aid of Human Rights Year at Central 
Hall, Westminster, on July 19, at 7 pm. 
Artists: Julie Felix, The Fairport Con- 
vention, Al Stewart, John Martyn, David 
Campbell,. Dorris Henderson, Shirley 
Bland, Theo Johnson, Stephen Delft, 
Mouse Proof. 


Students, 10 weeks for 5s. 


6 weeks 
Peace News 


post free trial 5s 


Air edition 8 weeks for 10s; US, 
6 weeks for 1 dollar. Send this 
coupon to Peace News, 5 Caledonian 
Road, London N.1 (Block letters, 
please.) 


Name 


Address 


How Oxfam 
is trying to help 
innocent victims 

of conflict 


The Nigeria/Biafra conflict is 
complex, brutal and tragic. As in any 
other situation where innocent 
people suffer as a by-product of civil 
and political upheavals Oxfam is 
trying to help. To do so is not to take 
sides. Oxfam is helping in all parts 
of Nigeria wherever there is need. 
But the plight of the Biafran refu- 
gees is a matter of daily life and 
death. This is why Oxfam is high- 
lighting the Biafran tragedy. 


According to latest Red Cross 
estimates the death toll in Biafra 
has now risen to 3,000 daily and it 
continues to escalate. Every possible 
means must be used to ensure that 
supplies get through quickly. If they 


do not we will have failed—and the 
price of failure is the death of 
thousands of people needlessly and 
tragically: At the time when this 
advertisement went to press the only 
route into Biafra was an inadequate 
night airlift. Oxfam, working to- 
gether with other relief agencies, is 
maintaining the utmost pressure on 
all concerned to secure agreement 
so that a more meaningful day-time 
airlift can be arranged which would 
bring in somewhere approaching the 
hundreds of tons of food which are 
needed daily. We can only hope that 
by the time you read this some suc- 
cess will have been achieved. 


Please help all you can. 


OXFAM PAX RELIEF c/o BARCLAYS BANK OXFORD 
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ROGER FRANKLIN —‘AMERICA IS A POLITICAL CHIMERA’ 


POLITICAL MURDER 


of) 
Le 


All decent civilised people must be 
shocked and saddened by the con- 
tinual killing of political leaders in 
America. But the fact that such non- 
violent leaders as Martin Luther 
King, Medgar Evers, and a good 
many others suffered fates similar to 
the Kennedy brothers—who held, or 
sought to hold, state-power based on 
violence—must not lead us to confuse 
the roles played by these different 
kinds of leaders and to lump them 
together as martyrs to the democratic 
procedure of mixing closely with “ the 
people.” Sociologically—in the area 
of motivation and opportunity—there 
may be a connection, but this is 
peripheral. 


There is something disingenuous 
about the grief and horror that has 
been so extravagantly expressed by 
political leaders throughout the 
world. One cannot dispute their per- 
sonal sincerity: but this must be dis- 
tinguished from their role as 
politicians in a diseased political 
system. They are speaking as poli- 
ticians when they say “America 
grieves” or ‘America is stricken 
with sorrow ”—for America is a po- 
litical chimera, a fiction actually, but 
one that exists because of a confused 
mental image held by millions of 
people. It is this political ““ America ” 
that “thinks” it must defend the 
“Free World”: that has worked it- 
self up into paranoiac hysteria about 
Communism: that has, however 
reluctantly, taken on the systematic 
extermination of people in Vietnam 
as part of strategic policy. 


This abstract political ‘ America” 
can no more grieve for the life of a 
political figure than it can for the 
lives of the hundreds, nay thousands 
of victims it feeds daily into its war- 
machine. If it grieves for these too, it 
is with automated crocodile tears 
which do little to assuage its appetite 
for death. In these political monsters 
that men have created—China and 
Russia, Britain and France, just as 
much as America—we have produced 
man-devouring machines as gruesome 


as the Minotaur. They demand human 
sacrifice continually as the price of 
“order and stability.” Perhaps this is 
the best we can do—but, if so, these 
political monsters must be recognised 
for what they are and then con- 
fronted. 

We can readily admit the personal 
courage of political leaders who face 
death and injury in their pursuit of 
power, or in exerting it, and we can 
certainly extend our sympathies to 
those families that are bereaved. But 
when considering their death or in- 
jury alongside that. of non-violent 
martyrs who suffer a similar fate, we 
must retain a sense of proportion and 
remember the death and injury 
caused by the political monsters that 
these politicians control or seek to 
control. 


Pinnacle of Power 


The Kennedys, for example, led many 
people to expect that they could use 
state-power to improve the condition 
of the world. Yet when John Kennedy 
came to power, he told the people not 
to ask what the state could do for 
them but rather what they could do 
for the state. And if this much 
applauded authoritarian sentiment is 
considered a mere slip, one can look 
instead at his nuclear brinkmanship 
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as carried on over Berlin, and even 
worse over Cuba—not to mention his 
part in initiating the Vietnam horror 
or his appointment of Dean Rusk. 


Robert Kennedy, at times, seemed to 
have a less frightening concept of 
how he would use the terrible power 
he pursued. Yet he came in belatedly 
as a critic of the genocidal Vietnam 
war and it was Eugene McCarthy, 
rather than Kennedy, who called for 
Americans to admit to a false policy 
through all the Cold War years, who 
questioned, and still questions, anti- 
Communism as a creed, and who even 
suggested that he would remove 
Rusk and Hoover. Therefore, when 
we grieve for the man and his family, 
let us remember that his violent 
death occurred while he was pursu- 
ing an office which rests on a unique 
pinnacle of violent power. In holding 
that office, he would have had to be 
responsible for sending to their death 
thousands—quite possibly, thousands 
of millions—of people, simply in 
order to uphold the myth of state- 
power. 

I would not, of course, call for the 
assassination of political leaders, 
as many anarchists used to do years 
ago. But men must be dissuaded from 
seeking power in states that are up- 
held by the use of force and which 
maintain themselves against other 
states through the threat or use of 


Gramdan on the move in Bihar 


Satish Kumar writes: The Gramdan 
movement.is gathering momentum in 
Bihar, one of the poorest States in 
India, for opportunist and careerist 
politicians have created immense dis- 
Satisfaction among the people. 


Last year’s famine has undermined 
confidence in the future and now 
many people are looking eagerly for 
some basic changes. In this confused 
situation, the Communist Party has a 
good chance of getting into power, 
but many people are tired of the 
party-oriented political race and are 
signing pledges to join Gramdan. 


The present phase of the Gramdan 
movement is concerned only with 
getting people to agree to form vil- 
lage communes and take control of 
the village administration. Merely 


signing the pledge does not alter the 
present situation, but the pledge it- 
self may produce an atmosphere in 
which the peasants of Bihar can stage 
a constructive revolt. Very much de- 
pends on the follow-up work which 
has still to be done. 


The slowly growing Gramdan move- 
ment has recently been escalated 
with the adoption of new strategies— 
the “Peace Offensive” (premakra- 
mana)—to bring the whole State of 
Bihar under Gramdan this year. 
Vinoba Bhave and Jayaprakash 
Narayan have launched an intensive 
campaign which it is hoped will suc- 
ceed before the start of the Gandhi 
Centenary Year in October. The 
“Peace Army” (Shanti Sena) is us- 
ing “peace guerrilla” tactics te 
demonstrate the effectiveness of the 
non-violent movement. 


Out of 17 districts, two already have 
announced their acceptance of the 
Gramdan system. In the remaining 15 
districts, thousands of villages have 
signed the pledge to surrender pri- 
vate ownership of land and form vil- 
lage republics. Students and teachers 
are very active. Vinoba has said that 
if we wish to prevent India from be- 
coming another Vietnam we must 
prove the success of non-violence 
now. ; 4 


Vinoba has proposed a six-point pro- 
gramme for the re-organisation of 
Bihar State: (1) sovereign village 
assemblies for each village with no 
interference from outside authorities; 
(2) party-less village representation 
in the State assembly; (3) village- 
oriented economy; (4) a free, demo- 
cratic and work-oriented educational 
system; (5) a “people’s court” in 
each village with no police or bureau- 
cratic governmental courts; and (6) 
tolerance of ali religions and the 
abolition of-caste distinctions. 


If Gramdan is escalated into “‘ Bihar- 
dan,” then the Gramdan movement 
will be challenged to provide an alter- 
native to power politics, big business, 
the market economy and military- 
oriented defence. Vinoba calls this, 
“The design for new living, based on 
sharing.” At present there are more 
than 60,000 villages throughout India 
committed to Gramdan. 


Satish Kumar, having travelled in 15 
European countries, is now in London 


~ to lecture at the Antiuniversity. 


A 


Bernard Power-Canavan 


extreme violence. Only by preventing 
the acquisition of such power as that 
held by an American President, or by 
the supreme leaders of any other 
monster nation-state, can we hope to 
avoid mass-killing on a scale far 
greater than any assassin could ever 
achieve. 


Sporadic Killers 


But if we argue thus, we have to 
answer the expedient question: “If 
the best men will not run for these 
offices, then they will be left open for 
the worst ones—would we want Gold- 
water, Nixon, Reagan, Wallace?” 
The answer becomes clear when we 
name such names. If none but reac- 
tionary power-hungry men can be 
found to take control of the 
machinery of power and_ violence, 
then the control must be kept from 
them too: such positions of power 
must be abolished. If they cannot be 
abolished constitutionally and by 
general agreement, then those who 
see them for what they are must set 
an example by ceasing to obey these 
power-centres and by opposing them 
in all possible ways short of violence 
—for, by the use of violence, one 
power-centre is inevitably replaced 
by another, as we have learned from 
the French and Russian Revolutions. 


It is long past time to discard the 
politics of ‘voting for the lesser 
evil”: it is long past time to discard 
the idea that occasional voting is 
sufficient democratic control: surely 
by now we can see that it is not? The 
machineries of vast state-power have 
brought us to the brink of extinction: 
they are not even able to cope with 
the one urgent and universal problem 
of over-population. We must organise 
for a new method of organisation: 
one where people participate in 
power not through charismatic 
leaders with television personalities 
but through reasoned, responsible 
and, when necessary, sustained dis- 
cussion. We may not be able to con- 
trol huge masses quite so easily this 
way, but we may be better able to 
keep our own houses in order—a 
more stable order in which the power 
of sporadic killers to affect our 
destiny will be reduced and,’ hope- 
fully, where there will be less frustra- 
tion driving people to such cruel acts. 
Today it looks as though the students 
and workers of France—students 
everywhere, in fact—are trying to 
show us the way. More strength: to 
their elbow! 

Roger Franklin is an American now 
resident in England and on the Edi- 
torial Board of Resurgence. 
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NOT IN MEMORY 


OF ROBERT KENNEDY 


Maybe one day the nation will go into mourning 
when poverty penetrates the skull of a poor 
man and shatters his brain. 


Maybe one day the flags will be lowered, the 
schools closed, and a day of mourning proclaimed 
when the pain of every morning’s sun-rise 
makes the heart-beats of black mothers stumble 
through the bare kitchens of their lives. 


Maybe one day television stations will cancel their 
regular programmes to show us film clips of the 
important events in these every-day every-minute 
lives. 


And we can sit in front of our television sets and watch 
the deceased 
when he was called “ Spic! ” by his teacher, 
when he was told to get off the corner by a cop 
on a hot summer night, 
when he went to work shining shoes washing dishes, 
selling newspapers on the subway, 
running numbers, hustling hustling hustling. 
When he got busted for being too slow in moving 
off the corner because the poor have 
no reason to move fast. 
When he went through all those circles of 
America the Inferno 
which Richard Wright James Baldwin Claude 
Brown Howling Wolf Joe Tex Ray Charles 
have described for white people crackers honkies. 


We can sit in front of our television sets and watch the 
life of the deceased 
unwind in its interminable monotonous relentless 
unwinding 
through the sun-burnt vineyards of 
California, 
through the sun-tormented cotton fields of 
Mississippi, 
through the sun-cursed streets of 
Harlem, 
through the sun-slapped valleys of Appalachia. ‘ 


(There was no touch-football 
on sun-kissed rolling lawns 
for the deceased. 


There was no frolicking 
on sur-swept Hyannis Port beaches 
for the deceased. 


13-14 July, Sat-Sun 


b= | ‘ 
: ASHTON-UNDER-LYNE. Commence Sat 12.30 
pm. Crawshawbooth. Conference: ‘‘ The Paci- 
fist in Society’’. Speakers include: Hilda Morris, 


As tnis Is a free service we reserve the right to 


Tony Smythe, Vic Richardson, Sec Manchester 
CARD, with films and discussions. Fee £2 13s, 
deposit 10s, includes meals and accommoda- 


select from nofices sent in. To make the service tion Details/bookings: Ashton PPU Branch, 


as complete as possible, we urge organisers to: 
1. entries to arrive not later than first 
post Monday (Friday preferred). 


2. 


To 


c/o 56 Fitzroy Street, Ashton-under-Lyne, 
Lancs. 


date, town, place (hall, street). JonDON EC2. Friday night to Monday morn- 


gatvatary's addneseh ns rBanisers (and ing. 49 Rivington Street. What to do with the 
ublicise full details, book a classified or 


displayed advertisement. 


Antiuniversity. Party Saturday night. Bring 
sleeping bags and food. Antiuniversity. 


Remember la pease eee F rs oe bile for 
your advertised mee ing: ale or eturn, rom 
Circulation Dept., 5 Caledonian Road, N.1. 13 July, Saturday 


BRISTOL. Mornings. Queens Road. On _ sale 
Peace News and peace literature. Helpers 


1 2 July, Friday welcome. Chris Shellard. 


LONDON NW8. 8 pm. ‘‘The Lord High Ad- 
Church Street. Ken Weller (AEF): 
‘* Productivity Deals *'. All welcome. Solidarity. 


SOUTHALL. 


miral "’, 


GRANTHAM. 9 am to 9pm. St Peters Hill. Em- 
ergency Biafra Fast. Grantham Peace Action. 


14 July, Sunday 


8 pm. ‘' White Hart'’, Uxbridge 


Road (opp Bowling Alley). Folk, jazz, blues BIRMINGHAM. 8 pm. “ Salutation’ Snow Hill. 
club. Freeman Syndicate. Jazz club. all profits to CND. 


Peace News 12 July 1968 7 


There was no skiing 
on sun-curved Aspen Colorado slopes 
for the deceased.) 


He had no shock of hair curving his brow 

and women didn’t shriek when he grinned 

and no one ever wanted to vote him in office for 
anything. 

(Not for anything at all.) 


But we can watch him on our television screens 
as he tried to bring to himself 
what TIME LIFE LOOK NBCBSABClairol The 
Dodge REBELLION 
tell him are the source of all happiness and 
all good things. 


And into the tiny livingsleepingfuckingarguing-room of 
his one-room shack 
three-room tenement 
he brings a 24” television set over-stuffed reclining 
chair sofa stereophonic console wife four children 
another coming several thousand roaches fifteen 
rats procreating more rapidly even than he but a lot 
easier to feed because they Jove the young 
tender milk-drenched flesh of children. 


We will] watch him and will see nothing that we have 
not seen before ~ 
on the TV SPECIALS on “ Poverty.” 
We will see nothing that we have not seen before 
since we became aware that there is 
another America 
and 
why 
Rap Brown is 
and 
most people resent the knowing. 


There will never be a national day of mourning 
for the assassination of a poor man 
because 
poor men ‘are assassinated every day. 
The American Way of Life causes constant massive 
haemorrhaging in the brain, 
but the victim never dies. 
He just keeps on living until one day he picks up a gun 
and fires it at his oppressor 
and casts his vote for liberation. 
Sirhan Bishara Sirhan. 


And America wonders why 
while we say now 
and the President appoints a Commission on 
Violence 
while the Vietnamese show us how. 
The martyr is not he who was killed, 
but he who fired the gun. 


That is all we need to remember about the sixth day of 
June nineteen-hundred and sixty-eight. 


—Reprinted from The Guardian (American radical weekly) 


HASTINGS. 6 to 9 pm. Seafront at Fishmarket. 1 7 July Wednesday 
' 


Peace Action Centre mobile bookstall, Helpers 
welcome. INVOLVE, 80 Norman Road, St LEICESTER. 8 pm. 1 The Crescent, King Street. 
Leonards, Sussex (Hastings 3335). Leicester Project, libertarian/peace action and 
discussion. 
LONDON. 7.30 pm. Mermaid Theatre, ‘ Free ; 
” ; LONDON NWI. 8.30 to 11 pm. Unity Theatre, 
France Night", an evening of support for the Goldington Crescent. Folk Club, bar, singers 


continuing struggle of French workers and 
studets: with riot newsreels, Jean-Luc Godard, 
Beaux Arts posters. Tracts: Cohn-Bendit/Jean- 


Paul Sartre interview plus others. Discussion 1 9 July, Thursday 


led by French student/worker militants. Free ; 
France Committee. LONDON WC1. 6 to 8 pm. Holborn Library, 32 
Theobalds Road. Public meeting: ‘‘ The New 


WARLINGHAM. 3 pm. The Chalet, Westview Weapons: Chemical and Biological Warfare ’’. 
Road. Donald Groom, ‘* Human Rights '’. Surrey Jonathan Rosenhead, lecturer, LSE. WILPF. 


PPU. 
20 July, Saturday 


16 July, Tuesday COLCHESTER. 7.30 pm. War Memorial (in front 
of Castle). Colchester Military Tattoo. Leaflet- 


BIRMINGHAM. 7.30 pm. Northfield Friends ing and/or demonstration against militarism. 

Meeting House. ‘‘ Background to Biafra’’. Dr kBring leaflets, banners, etc. Colchester Peace 

Charles Swaisland. Women for Peace. in Vietnam Committee and Anarchist Federa- 
tion. 


welcome. Silver collection. 


HASTINGS. 7.30 pm. Centre for Studies in 


Social Isolation. Open meeting and discussion ; 

group. INVOLVE (international Voluntary Vil- 21 July, Sunday 

lage Enterprise). (Hastings 3335.) LONDON. 1 pm onwards. Hyde Park, Speakers 
Corner. Anti-University Course Creation Rally. 

LONDON NW6. 8 pm. 16 Kilburn House, Malvern Meet people involved in courses, create new 

Place. Kilburn Anarchists. ones, Antiuniversity. 


The Great Heart Saga grows gris- 
lier. First Dr Blaiberg is installed 
with a new heart. This week it 
looked as though he would likely 
be given a fresh one, complete 
with lungs. Next stage, heart, 
lungs, and liver? With him end- 
ing with a completely new body 
as the first brain transplant? All 
in the cause of the prestige of Dr 
Christian Barnard, South Africa, 
and Modern Medicine. I don’t 
have much sympathy for doctors 
taking part in the current gory 
international series. 
Taking advantage of the skeleton 
rail services at the end of last 
week I got efficiently away be- 
yond Leeds and into the York- 
Shire Dales to join a stout 50-year- 
old walking companion who was 
anxious to get some clean air 
into his choked-up lungs. 

My friend had a day or so’s 
advantage on me and unfortun- 
ately used the opportunity to get 
himself pooped in a 20 mile hike 
over the moors through such 
mists, clouds, rain and lightning 
as the Dales had not seen for 
some years. A God-fearing man 
who reads the newspapers, my 
friend tells me that he almost 
was convinced by the thunder- 
bolts that Billy Graham had fore- 
seen correctly and the end of the 
world was at hand. 
Nevertheless, through the storm 
he finally made a welcoming hos- 
telry and was there to greet me 
the next day, his feet swollen 
and bloody with blisters from his 
exertions. Gingerly in sandals (I 
wore mine in _ solidarity) we 
Terms: 6d per word, minimum 4s, Dis- 
counts for series. Box No—ig extra. Cash 
with order (not stamps, please). Adverts 
to reach 5 Caledontan Road, London Ni 
by first post Monday. Box No replies to 


same address. Displayed advertisement 
rates on application, 


Coming events 


REVOLUTIONARY drama, poetry, songs: 
Ewan McColl, Peggy Seeger, The Critics 
Group, CAST. Programme supporting Viet- 
namese struggle and mobilising for July 
21 demonstration. Tickets 5s at door, 8 pm, 
Thursday 18 July, Portland Hall, Little 
Titchfield Street (Regent St Poly) WI. July 
21 Committee for Solidarity with Vietnam. 


RHODESIA/ZIMBABWE, Caxton Hall, SW1. 
7.15 pm, Friday, July 12. Simbi Mubako, 
Jack Halpern. 


Personal 


DUREX Gossamer. 8s 6d dozen. Durex 
Fetherlite 14s 6d dozen. Durex Gold Pack 
12s dozen, Real Skins three for 15s 6d. 
Dept PN, Personal Service, 626 Leeds Road, 
Dewsbury. 


EINSTEIN, a very fine large photographic 
portrait, mounted, by "‘ Runham ’’, Pro- 
ceeds for Peace News Fund. What offers? 
he News, 5 Caledonian Road, London 


FREE SPECIMEN COPY of Peace News sent 
to any friend of yours who might be a 


JOHN 
BALL'S 
Sad hi 


picked our way up a hillside 
damp with new streams of rain- 
water and down to a river which 
defied our every effort to select 
a route of stones across. 

The following day we set out 
boldly across the hills for Malham 
village, famous for its Tarn and 
Cove, my friend expatiating on 
the wondrous beauties of the 
countryside and the goodness of 
Deity. Notwithstanding several 
dry-stone walls arduously sur- 
mounted (earlier he had fallen 
from the top of one and landed 
safely on his face) and many 
steep descents and inclines, my 
friend kept ‘Brother Body” 
going bravely till confronted late 
on by a sheep. The sight of this 
animal vaulting cleanly over a 
five-foot wall seemed to depress 
him somewhat and we made 
Malham rather slowly in great 
distress. 

Quickly in the morning over the 
limestone pavement at the top of 
Malham Cove, after a geography 
lesson from some pretty fifth- 


potential reader. Send names and ad- 
dresses to Circulation, 5 Caledonian Road, 
London Ni. 


GIRL 25 seeks attractive and unconven- 
tional companion 25/30, interested in 
motor sport with a view to motoring to 
Russia in September for a_ fortnight’s 
holiday. London/Surrey area. Photograph 
appreciated. Box no $59. 


HELP PEACE NEWS. Harold Bowman,- 
photographer, will do you a portrait (con- 
ventional or ‘‘ with-it') in Chiswick for 
free. You pay Peace News. Any other 
photographic commissions likewise con- 
sidered. Phone 994 5586 (evenings). 


HOUSE AVAILABLE free August 8-18 
while holidaying. Anyone wishing visit 
London return for feeding animals. Box 
no 855. 


THE CROSS FRONTIERS Language Centre 
incorporating the International Discussion 
Forum welcomes new participants. Write 
to Helen Mayer, Box no 850. 


WANTED Toistoy’s ‘' On Life'’ (Oxford 
ie Unreasonable price paid. Box 
no 85 


WHEN IN A CO-OP SHOP quota London 
Co-op number 336943, or send us the divi- 
dend check. The resulting dividend will 
be paid into the Peace News Fund. Try 
learning the number. 


Publications 

SOCIALIST LEADER for outspoken views 
and comment; for peace and freedom. 
6d weekly from: 197 Kings Cross Road, 
London WC1. 


form girls, we made the town of 
Skipton and civilisation by bus 
in the afternoon. There we were 
variously assaulted by massing 
motorcars and decided spontane- 
ously to found a new protest 
organisation, Pedestrians Fight 
Back. My friend was unanimously 
voted secretary of PFB and I 
will gladly forward to him names 
of any who wish to join the 
organisation, if they write to me 
¢/o Peace News. 
* me * 
How dull Nelson looks since they 
cleaned him up, took off his 
black coating of protective dirt, 
and left him just another satue 
(and not as good a one as the 
poor old Dublin one). There’s a 
moral there somewhere. 
How long before Jim Callaghan 
notices that the lions round the 
Column are black and has them 
painted white (or, for old times 
sake, a very very pale shade of 
pink)? ‘ : 
I dread decimalisation—but_ it 
will have one side effect I rather 
look forward to. The growing 
fashion in demonstrations of 
throwing pennies at people you 
don’t like (police in Grosvenor 
Square, “fascists” in Whitehall 
on Sunday) should be hit badly 
with the switch to less weighty 
small change. 
Incidentally, in case you’d for- 
gotten, policemen can have their 
humanising weaknesses. (I was 
once arrested by one who played 
the bagpipes off duty.) I distinctly 
saw one picking up the pennies 


in Whitehall on Sunday. 


THE RAILWAY REVIEW, weekly railway- 
men's paper. Essential reading for tho.e 
who want the authentic voice of railway 
workers. Obtainable 9s a quarter post free 
from 105 Euston Road, NW1. 


Accommodation 

DOUGLAS KEPPER and two cats require 
bedsitter with yard or garden. 58 Ireton 
Road, N19 


SHARE HOUSE North London. One or two 
young male peaceniks, £2 13s 4d each, 
vacant w/e July 14, Box no 857. 


SOMERSET. Part furnished, half house, 
garden, orchard, etc. Low rent in ex- 
change some competent gardening. Box 
no 836. 


For sale 

ENVELOPE BARGAINS, High-white parch- 
ment envelopes 53” x 42” for business 
and personal use, 1,000 21s per 1,000. 
5,000 19s 6d per 1,000. 10,000 18s 6d per 
1,000. Postage extra, free delivery central 
London, Housmans (for all stationery 
supplies), 5 ‘Caledonian Road, London N1. 


RECORDS, all Joan Baez and Elektra, 
Topic, Transatlantic, Folkways, Fontana, 
Extra labels. Send your orders to Hous- 
mans, 5 Caledonian Road, London Ni. 


Theatre 


UNITY EUS 8647 Tonight, Sat & Sun only 
at 7.45 pm. Contemporary Theatre in 
‘' Little Malcolm and his Struggle Against 
the Eunuchs '’ by David Halliwell. Tickets 
?s 6d and 5s, Membership 7s 6d. 


